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LOHENGRIN REED IS WANTED IN NEW YORK. 
THE REPUBLICAN ELSA WOULD GLADLY BE RESCUED FROM HER OPPRESSORS. 
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A PUZZLE. 


WILLY ADDLEPATE. — There is one thing I cawn't understand, 
doncherno ! 

CHOLLY NODDLEKINS.— What 's that ? 

WILLY ADDLEPATE. —Why, when we stop to consideh —- aw — 
how uncomfortable it is in a crowd—why, aw—I cawn't see why it is 
that there are always more people in a crowd than there are where 


there is no crowd! 5 
SHOULD NOT COMPLAIN. 


‘¢T sometimes think I was born too 
soon.” 

‘Oh, pshaw! Have n’t you lived to 
see the chainless wheel? ” 


DID N’T WANT TO BE HURRIED. 
LENA.— Why are you in such a 

hurry for Jack to propose? 
EDITH.— I want to have plenty of 
time to think the matter over be- 
fore accepting him. ' 


APPRECIATED. 


FIRST FARMER.—I believe the 
Dingley Bill puts a duty on every- 
thing the farmers raise. 

SECOND FARMER. — Well, it 
was real thoughtful of him to try 

and build up the infant industry of 
farmin’. 


* 


AN ATTEMPT. 
‘‘ How would you define a patriot?” 
‘¢T should say a patriot is a man who takes an interest in his country’s 
welfare, even the morning after his party has been snowed under.” 


UNCHANGED. 


‘¢Weyler seems to retain his military 
tastes.” 
‘¢ What do you mean?” 
‘¢ This paper says that he desires noth- 
ing more than a quiet retreat.” 


THE DANGER PAST. 
SNIFF. — The Queen of England 
says she is afraid the American re- 
public will not last much longer. 
SNOBSON.—Humph! Has n’t she heard 
yet that Weyler has left Cuba? 


GBJECTIONABLE VIEWS. 
‘¢I see that there is a movement on foot to force the resig- 
nation of Dr. Bookman, the President of the Allround University.” 
“Why?” 
‘¢He’s opposed to foot-ball.” 


WITH His whiskers and his ideas about the distribution of 
wealth, Santa Claus should be popular with the Populists. 
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“AND THE SINS OF THE FATHER SHALL BE 
VISITED,” ETC. 
IKEY.— 1—I—I never did nothin’ to you. 
PATSY.—No; but yer old man worked off a plugged nickel on me 
yistiddy, an’ got a paper an’ four cents change. 
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NO DOUBT OF IT. 


«¢ What do you think of your mother-in-law? ” 
asked Cain’s wife’s sister of Cain’s wife. 

‘¢ She ’s a very original woman,” replied Mrs. 
Cain. 


READING IS N’T in the same class with a 
Christmas dinner for making a full man. 
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In Dawson, 


I bens 1s joy in Dawson City when we hear that cheerin’ note 
From th’ nozzle uv a tooter on a Yukon River boat; 

F'r we know she brings our bill-uv-fare, 'n’ all th’ latest news, 

With a batch uv green prospectors, ‘long with barrels full uv booze ; 

"Nd th’ thoughts uv that thar cargo sends our spirits soarin’ high, : 
When we think uv green prospectors, whiskey-flip 'n’ codfish pie. 


Oh! th’ scene in this here village when that welcome sound is heard! 
Why, th’ sickest man in Dawson grows ez chipper ez a bird! 

Then th’ never-quiet business in th’ bar-rooms booms abrisk, 

‘Nd each gambler at th’ tables takes a little stiffer risk ; 

Fr thar 's life in them thar tidin's when a Yukon steamer toots, 

"Nd th’ flies keeps offen Dawson, you kin bet y’r bloomin’ boots! 


It 's a holiday in Dawson, 'nd we do th’ job f'r fair; 

"Nd ‘twixt th’ licker, lungs 'n’ guns thar 's music in th’ air. 
"Nd ye talk about receptions! Why, thar ain't no craft afloat 
Kin stack up enthusiasm like a Yukon River boat! 

So we drink a health t’ cap'n, t’ th’ steamer 'n’ th’ freight, 
"Nd we blow th’ dust like feathers, 'n’ defy th’ hand uv Fate! 


Ya-as, a steamer day in Dawson brings festivities galore, 

"Nd at sound uv that first distant ‘‘ toot "’ th’ boys begins t’ soar; 

F'r we know that steamer fetches balm f'r hunger, thirst 'n’ blues, ~ 

Oh! supremest human blessin's — plug-terbacker, grub 'n’ booze! 

So we blow th’ blessed nuggets when a Yukon steamer toots, 

‘Nd th’ flies keeps offen Dawson, you kin bet y’r bloomin’ boots! 
Fred J. Eaton. 








HIS LAST HOPE. COMMENT. 
MAMA.—No, Willy; there is no such person JOHNNY. — Papa, it says here that King | 
as Santa Claus. Richard III was born with teeth. | 


LitTLE WILLY.—-is George Washington a Papa.— Yes; it must have saved his folks a 
myth, too, Mama? lot of trouble. 


‘¢ GOOD WINE needs no bush,” and a good- THE caT has nine lives, but the small boy 
looking girl needs no mistletoe. is on the side of suffering humanity. 





AN OPINION. 


SHE.— Do you think women are really ‘‘ uncertain, coy and hard to please?” 
HeE.—Yes; but those who don't marry are apt to get over it. 
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Il.—BLIGHTED LOVE. 


WHEN SHAW, the West Pointer, came back from an evening hop at 
the hotel, there was an image in his mind of delicate, blooming cheeks, of 
eyes wondering and laughing. His silly head was full of dreams, though 
these were of no poetic dignity, because Shaw was only a yearling. 

Shaw had seen second-class-man Jimmy Fern very friendly with the 
sweet vision. ‘Introduce me,” said Shaw. ‘*Why, why, yearling, come to 
a hop,” bawled Jimmy; ‘‘but that’s right.” Then Shaw fell under the 

sweet eyes; and he who had 
been despised for a year, was 
looked upon with gladness. He 
made an engagement for a 
dance, and when he went 
forward to claim it he was 
welcomed with a smile. 
Miss Maud _ Lancaster 
danced like a fairy on 
yellow sands. When 
the dance was done 
Shaw gave her his 
strong arm, and they 
passed into the outer 
air. He drew chairs to 
the railing of the 
porch, and he and 
Maud looked upon the 
Hudson bathed in 
moonlight, except 
where fell the heavy 
shadows of the hills. 
There was a witching 
perfume in the night 
air; it joined with the 
perfume that Maud 
wore, and made a steal- 
ing fragrance such that 
no Refiner except the Wizard memory could compound a dearer. 

“¢ You will not take cold?” said Shaw, with feeling. 

‘¢ No, indeed!” : 

“<Is n’t it a beautiful sight, there?” 

“‘Isn’t it? Isn’t it? We have just come.” 

‘You have not seen the post? Let me show you in-the morning.” 

‘¢ How I would love it!” 

«¢T will call—call for you.” Shaw’s voice was husky. So, coming 
back from the hotel, Shaw’s head was full of dreams. What a night it had 
been! Perhaps the turning point of his life. He walked under the big 
elms and through the resounding sallyport. At the guard-house he re- 
ported: ‘*Report my return, sir, from the hop.” It was the first time he 
ever uttered those words of dignity. The clock in the tower struck twelve 
before he slept. ‘ 

When he woke he looked at the diamond-paned window to see if the 
day was fair; and his thoughts began to tell over again the merits of his 
love. After breakfast he ran across the plain to the hotel. Maud, ready 
for the walk, came tripping to meet him. Who that is old, does not recall 
the amazement with which he once found the dear being awaiting him? 
‘‘How prompt you are!” said Shaw. Oh! but she was impatient to be 
out! Her gloves were so small and neat that Shaw, who for a year had 
seen only artillery gauntlets, felt a delicious masculine instinct of pro- 
tection. : 

‘* Shall we walk right down this path?” he said, overcome with feel- 
ing. They walked right down the path. It is the gravelly path around 
Trophy Point, where lie the defeated Mexicans’ brass cannon, carved deep 
in their verdigris with, words of ancient victory. Because West Point is so 
old with its rocks, scarred ‘hills and old trophies, nowhere else is a new 
morning so new, and nowhere else sits youth so fresh upon young beauty. 


At last, at last, Shaw beheld that West Point, which he had heard of as the 
garden of love. With golden face the sun kissed the green plain; the 
band, beginning to play for guard-mounting, awakened the morning’s 
glory. But Shaw, even in his ecstasy, became aware that the situation 
had changed. Miss Lancaster was duller to what he said; chill evening 
had stolen upon his day. He tried to talk more pleasingly, but he elicited 
indifferent replies. In this pass he saw his classmate Wells ahead. ‘‘ Would 
you care to meet —?” 

‘‘Oh! I should be delighted!” cried Maud. As soon as she began to 
speak to Wells she was her enthusiastic self again. And at first Shaw was 
cheered, and to the merry talk he essayed to add his part; but he realized 
that his part was nothing. He walked with the two around the plain and 
back to the hotel. While he was silent it was arranged that Wells should 
be Maud’s partner at the next hop. At the hedge Maud gave Shaw an 
indifferent nod; to Wells she said au revoir. 

‘¢ You did n’t want to take her to the hop?” Wells asked. 

‘¢. That is all right.” 

_ You don’t understand women, Shaw. You are a fair hand with the 
boys, but you are a stick with women. That is one of the most stunning 
girls I ever saw.” 

Now Shaw’s heart was heavy. Wells’s heart was light. When Wells 
dressed for the hop it would have been difficult to distinguish him from an 
upper classman. Shaw went to the hop without a partner; so did McVay, 
Mug Miller, Gowan, Caton 
and nearly all the year- 
lings. They stood about /, /y iby] 
the big doors, three 
deep. That is what j 
yearlings go to hops 
for, When Wells ap- 
peared with Maud up- 
on his arm, the year- 
lings looked upon him 
with envy; he was 
oblivious of their lowly 
presence. Although a 
yearling, Wells had 
his ideas of gallantry. 
(Whence do yearlings 
and others in low 
walks of life obtain 
these ideas and where 
do they secretly cher- 
ish them?) He spoke 
of high affairs, but at 
Maud’s desire, he 
spoke of cadets, their 
pains and hardships, 
while ‘Maud said 
“’T was lovely; it 
certainly was lovely.” 
When the two prome- 
naded after the dance, 
Wells acted exactly 
like a courtier, bend- 
ing his head so engagingly 
to listen that it seemed he 
must be in the neighborhood 
of sixteen feet tall. 

‘¢Oh, what a crowd!” said Maud, | 
petulantly. 

‘Yes; it is our mob hop.” 

‘¢If I knew more of the mod it might not be quite so stupid.” 

Wells struggled with his pride. ‘+ There is a classmate —” 

‘*Oh, bring him up!” 

Caton was a dashing youth who put an accent on ail he did. He had 
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no errand on the floor, but he had detached himself from the yearlings at 
the door for effect. Being now completely rescued from obscurity, he im- 
mediately appeared an experienced gallant. 

«¢ You must stay through the Summer,” he said. 

‘«¢Oh! if I could! Would n’t it be lovely?” The music began, -= : 
and Caton, in rapture, guided the way about; and such was the satis- “= Oa yy NN Na 
faction of his manner and such the beauty of his partner, that upper ele Co I XE 
classmen glowered upon him. ‘‘ Shall we walk outside?” said Caton, 
full of unreasoning joy. 

‘‘No; I don’t wish to.” 

«¢When we get down to that corner, shall we dance again?” 

«¢Why?” They walked on like simple pedestrians. 

Shaw, the true lover, separated himself from the yearlings at 
the door and asked for a dance. Jimmy Fern came up witha 
man. ‘‘ Here we have it,” said Jimmy. ‘I am bound you shall 

have men enough, such as they are.” 

The youths laughed as if at a jest, but 

Maud remained glum, as one listening 

to sad truth; but then she looked 

at Mr. Gowan, the new partner, and 
she thanked Fern gladly. 

‘You have no doutoniére, Mr. 
Gowan,” she said, looking up with 
her pretty arch face, as they walked 
away; ‘‘will you accept this rose?” 
Gowan, a gentle fellow, pinned the 
rose over a proud heart. It seemed 
that he pleased the young girl, capri- 
cious as she had been. They walked 
out of the hot room onto the flagging in 


saw the lights and shadows on the young 
face. In twilight you may look into faces, 
though sometimes they are then easier to 
read. ‘‘ Beautiful, beautiful!” murmured 
Maud. They walked the length of the hall, 
and turned about. «It is cold,” said Maud. to sap his vitality. He said to Maud, 


th’ house to suit herself, whin Oi foirst wint there. 





she and Gowan walked along, for she would not 
dance, the old partners came following them 
from the door. Shaw’s countenance, instead 
of pleasing her with its constancy, irked 
her with its monotony. Caton offered a Hifh | rn t, ‘I y) 
a light remark; Wells garbled a es . Ny 
i tT! 














quotation: they were not heeded, 
and the whole situation was de- 
pressing in the extreme, when 
a new man was presented. It 
was McVay, and he walked 
away smiling with his happy 
prize. Gowan stood holding 
Maud’s fan. She came back 
for it. She was just bestowing 
a white rose on McVay, and 
saying that it was her favorite 
color. ‘*You gave me a red 
rose,” blurted out Gowan. 

“And does it not please 
you?” 

But presently McVay came 
along where the yearlings stood 
at the door. ‘‘ How did you like 
her?” the forlorn youths asked. 

‘«Why, very much, indeed,” 
said McVay, with surprise. 
Maud flew by them dancing 
with big Mug Miller, and her 
face was aflame with joyous- 
ness. On his big face Mug 
wore a look of satisfied bliss. 
But after one dance he joined 
the yearlings at the door. 

Afterwards the ill - starred 
Lotharios saw Maud often. 
Sometimes she was cast down, = 
sometimes joyous. But while they COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMAND 
were consoling themselves with WHY IT PLEASED HIM. 
the reflection that she was of an 
unstable nature, she became as 
the north star. In an impromptu 
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Ni , fl 





PARSON SAINTLY (excited/y).— Ha!— the great philanthropist Giveaway 
is dead — and has left his entire fortune to local charities and foreign missions. 
STRANGER.— Ah! God bless him! God bless him!! I like to see money 


cotillion she had for a partner an left like that. 
officer named Ainé, a lifeless per- 
son with whiskers which seemed 


PARSON SAINTLY. — Pardon me, sir; but are you one of the cloth? 
STRANGER.— Oh, no! I'm a lawyer. 


Miss CALLAHAN.— Did she tell yez th’ same? 
Miss Doo.ry.— No; but Oi'm sure she did n't. She troied to boss me, an’ run 
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front of the hall. The big round moon INEXPERIENCED. 
shone across the dark river, and around ; 
the big trees. Gowan was in love when he Miss CALLAHAN.— An’ how do yez loike yez new place ? 
Miss DooLey.— Fairly well; but the woman niver kept a servant before, Oi'm sure. 


«©Yes” and **No,” and looked 
‘‘Ugh!” When they were again in the gas- _ stately, like a tall weed growing in the shade. Ever and anon (but never 
light the sparkles had fled from Maud’s eyes. As oftener) he pulled his whiskers. Maud began by being merry with Ainé. 
The yearlings were not surprised at that. But 
whether it was the necessity of furnishing all the 
merriment that put her on her mettle, or whether 
a natural constancy became for the first time 
}/ apparent, certain it is that so long as the 
yearlings remained in the door to observe 
her, her vivacity did not again desert her. 
‘Will you tell me why this is?”. said 
Wells at the door, his ambition turned to 
bitterness; ‘‘will you tell me why she 
deserts us for that ape?” 
“Yes,” said McVay; ‘*it is because 
we are too haughty.” 


Gowan laughed feebly, Wells 
blushed, Caton pretended not 
to hear, and Shaw’s throat 
swelled with thought of faded 
dreams. The yearlings left the 
hall, thus leaving the door free, 
and walked back to barracks 
where they belonged. 

This is not a glad tale of 
love. It is the tale of the year- 
lings at the door. But it is ex- 
perience that makes men and 
companions. Men make good 
stories of youthful drubbings, 
and ancient hardships lend 
glory to converse. And all 
Summer in camp, when the 
yearlings gathered of evenings 
in their tents to smoke and tell 
tales and sing songs, there was 
a world-ripeness and a rich 
experience in the tones that 
floated out of camp as their 
voices rose in bold concord, 


singing in the wise cld night: 


‘‘Oh! the devil take the girl that 


would n't have me!" 


If McVay had remembered Miss 


Lancaster’s name for a year, it 
would have saved him much grief. 
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“NECESSITY THE MOTHER OF INVENTION.” 
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A BETTER ARRANGEMENT. 









@i1ss GOLDIE,” he began, with a brave attempt at calmness, ‘if I had had anything to do 
with arranging the decorations I think I should have hung the mistletough boe,” —smiling 
at this slip of the tongue, and trying not to appear flustered, he quickly continued: 
«‘] think I should have hung the mistleboe tough ;”— pausing a moment to collect 
his thoughts, he smiled faintly and repeated, ‘Should have hung the mistlebough 
toe —;’” embarrassed, but not discouraged, the young man started again: ‘‘ have 
hung the bistletoe mough—” Here, it was painfully apparent, he was uncertain 
whether it behooved him to make another trial or not. 

He would probably have dropped the subject entirely if it had not been for 
the young lady’s look of encouragement, which he took as evidence that something 

further in the same line was expected. During the brief respite which this thought gave 
him, the absurdity of it all struck him forcibly, and, resuming his remarks with more con 
fidence, he said: ‘‘I merely intended to observe that it would have been much nicer to have hung 
the tistlemoe bough—er, I mean the —” 

‘«¢ George, dear,” said the young lady, kindly, ‘‘the step-ladder has been returned to the cellar. 
Don’t you think it would be easier to move the sofa over underneath the mistletoe?” 
Frank Sawin Bailey. 


. 7 
Gr 


=| SaND 







7 NS 
Bp: 
‘ *% 
. 














TOO OUTRE. 


ADVERTISING MANAGER.—I want to get up something original for a big Christmas ad. 
ASSISTANT.—What ’s the matter with neglecting to state that our store is Santa Claus’s headquarters? 
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)e | fer ia | | T ‘¢Of course, the bicycle is popular 
ete Su Hist] | | nH in your town?” 
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fifty-nine per cent. of the 
inhabitants ride wheels, 
and sixty-two per cent. 
of the remainder are 
writing for catalogues.” 























VERY MODEST. 


SHE. — Mr. Beacon 
talks like a book. 
HE. — Yes; like an 





autobiography. 
DIFFERENT. 
“Uli hii ia YS y hw NU! ‘¢ She zs n’¢ pretty. Is 
satl] ili) <" pig y YM yj \ canel™ \N she intellectual ? ” 


‘¢ No; — musical.” 


BOTANICAL. 


WILLY. — Pa, what 
kind of plants are 
‘¢widow’s weeds?” 

PaAPA.—Oh! a sort 

















of mourning glory, in sisi anitts tiny OP cn ee ee 
most cases. =. —__= ; — FEW NWovbrarcere - 
Vi. 
PUNISHED. 


‘« No, sir-ree!” said Santa Claus, in a tone which indicated annoy- 


ance; ‘I don’t stop at any house where little boys cal! me a fake!” 
And he drove on to the next roof. 


COPYRIGHT, 1887, BY KEPLER & SCHWARZMANN DISCOURAGING OUT LOOK. 
> . 
AFTER THE CHRISTMAS SHOPPING. “Papa,” said Benny Bloobumper. 
SHE.— I duow there's something I 've forgotten to buy! ‘‘ Well, Benny?” Ee 
HE.—That 's just what I thought. ‘‘I’m afraid that Santa Claus will hit the Klondike soon after he 
SHE.—Why did you think so? leaves his home in the Arctic zone, and won’t be able to get any farther 





Hr.— Because you have some money left. South. Will he, Papa?” 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


THE REAL To LOT of the up-to-date Arctic explorer is full of worry 
ARCTIC and peril and hardship. The unthinking public is 
RIGORS. prone to consider these as past when he returns to lecture 

about how he did n’t reach the Pole, but the truth is that 
they have then only begun. It is easy not to reach the Pole if one has a 
staunch boat and a goodly stock of provisions to do it with. But tell- 
ing about it to lyceum audiences and garnering its other rewards is a 
thing ever attended by hair-whitening worry. There is not only the lecture 
contract, and the contract providing that no other member of the expedition 
shall open his head about it, but there ure innumerable supplementary 
details to harass and perplex. Mr. Peary comes into port after a pleasant 
Summer in the North, bringing a large and unwieldy meteorite. Then 
his troubles begin. The beard-wagging chins of science voice doubts of 
the genuineness of his prize, saying that it may be just any old piece 
of rock; the sight-seers who throng his craft at twenty-five cents a head 
clamor for chunks of it, and, of course, suitable material must be found 
at adjacent iron-foundries to serve as these ‘‘specimens.” Perhaps it has 
to be hauled from as far away as a couple of miles. Then his Esquimaux 
succumb to the rigors of a New York Autumn, and the explorer himself, 
uninured to exposure, must face the prospect of catching cold on draughty 
lecture platforms. Dr. Nansen, the other Arctic star now on the boards, 
finds his pathway hardly less thorny. He is not only the harried prey of 
lion-hunters in the social jungle, but he has discovered that the people 
who lure him into attending ‘‘receptions” are apt to be satisfied with 
that view of him and not buy tickets for his lecture the following even- 
ing. Such a discovery fills an Arctic explorer with a horror such as snow 
and icebergs and imminent death in the far North could never induce. Let 
no one rashly essay to be a hardy and intrepid explorer of the North with- 
out first giving careful thought to this most important and perilous branch 
of the profession. 








MR. DINGLEY’S f pacowa IS an ancient problem in physics which 
PROBLEM. runs: ‘*What would occur if an irresistible force 

met an immovable body?” To the best of our knowl- 
edge it has not been satisfactorily solved. Indeed, orthodox scientists 
contend, we believe, that the terms of the problem amount to an absurdity ; 
that no body could remain immovable in the path of an irresistible force, 
and that any force would cease to be irresistible if it had the misfortune 
to meet an immovable body. This hypothesis is plausible, and yet ina 
time full of new-found truths we must not yield belief unwarily even to the 
most apparently obvious conclusions. For instance, a bright schoolboy 
lately replied that if an irresistible force should meet an immovable body, 
they would ‘‘turn out for each other.” The suggestion is an engaging 
one, and it becomes more interesting when we remember that Mr. Dingley 
has built a tariff law on the same ingenuous theory. Mr. Dingley set him- 
self the task of contriving a tariff law which should simultaneously stop all 
importations and raise revenue from a tax on importations. This was the 
old problem in analogous terms. Mr. Dingley is having trouble with it. 
He fondly believed that his irresistible force and his immovable body would 
turn out for each other; but they have not done so up to date. His 
import-preventing and revenue-raising forces have thus far respected the 
old law. He has succeeded measurably in shutting off imports, but in the 
same measure he has not succeeded in raising the needed revenue. His 
success in one direction measures his failure in the other, and the size of 
each for the first five months of his tariff is $46,000,000. His miscalcula- 
tion means an embarrassing deficit to the government and a certain degree 
of disaster to the Republican party. The government can stand it. We 
are dubious about the political party. 


AN HONEST REPORT THAT the Hon. Thomas Brackett Reed 
POLITICIAN would shortly remove to New York has brought 
WANTED. cheer to many despondent Republicans hereabouts. They 


seem to think he has talents that finely fit him to occupy 
the chair of leadership which was so ably vacated by Mr. Platt at the last 
election, and that he is wasting those talents when he stays in Washington 
merely to prevent Congress from doing things. As to the need for a 
statesman to take Mr. Platt’s place there can be no doubt in the minds of 
those who have observed the breaking up of the Republican party under 
his leadership. It is alleged that Mr. Platt was discovered to be lunching 
surreptitiously with Mr. Richard Croker in a private room of a downtown 
club at the beginning of the last campaign. This, of course, was good 
evidence that both gentlemen were scandalously careless about the com- 
pany they kept. But it was something more. Taken in connection with 
Mr. Platt’s subsequent behavior, and the nice laying-out of his party accord- 
ing to his own plan, it has convinced most Republicans that he should never 
again be trusted in a situation where the interests of the party and the 
interests of his pocket-book are unfriendly. In this state of mind it is 
natural that earnest Republicans should hail the rumor of Mr. Reed’s 
coming with every symptom of delight. We hope the denials of this 
rumor have no basis in fact; not alone for the service Mr. Reed could do 
his party here, but because he would make a picturesque and valuable 
citizen of Greater New York. 
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The jam of icebergs in the Arctic regions did n't 
frighten him in the least ;— 
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—but the jam of American lion-hunters and autograph- 
fiends is a little too much for him. 
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ws FABTER THAN HIS GOD-FATHERS EXPECTED. 




































A LAGGARD IN LOVE. 


si | GIVE YOU a key to my heart,”’ said she, 

‘“So come when you will and unlock it; 
Your key is just this’ (and she offered a kiss) : 
‘Don't let it wear holes in your pocket!” 


Two days flitted by ere I ventured to try 
My luck in that storehouse of blisses ; 

I tried that new key she had given to me, 
But, lo! she rejected all kisses. 


‘* You 're really so slow,” she yawned, 
‘don't you know — 
Or were you away on vacation ? 
I knew your key 'd rust, and— you 
don't mind, I trust— 
I ‘ve altered the combination!" 
Frank Roe Batchelder. 


HAD CONSIDERED. 
THEOSOPHIST.—Did you ever stop to consider why it is that you 
feel an antagonism to certain people the first time you meet them? 
SPROCKETS.—Yes; sometimes they ’re riding on the wrong side 
of the road. 
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AT THE INTELLIGENCE OFFICE. 


First Domestic.—Luk out fer that wan, if she wants t’ hire yez! 

SECOND DomeEstTIc.— Fer phwhy ? 

First DoMESTIC.—Well, Oi 'm suspicious av th’ family. Oi wint 
t’ take th’ place wan day, an’ they have a motto in th’ kitchen, r’adin’, 
‘‘God Help Our Cook!” 





a 

elbowing his way to the platform whereon sat the subject of the lecture, 
‘¢but what country newspaper did you edit before you went into the 
show business?” 

Tom P. Morgan. 
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THE SECRET. 


ZACHARiAH MEADOwS (of Cabbage Junction, L. 1., 
enviously ),—How in tarnation did you git them Klondike 











nuggets so dog-gone cheap, Josh ? 

UNCLE GEEHAW (of Hay Corners, L. 1., confiden- 
tially). --The bunco-man said that the secret was thet 
they was smuggled in, an’ did n't pay no excise tax! 


















HIS NATURAL INFERENCE. 


‘‘This wonderful freak of nature, ladies and gentlemen,” 
announced the side-show lecturer, in tones suitable for de- 
clamatory purposes, ‘‘is Professor Slimsmith, the living skele- 
ton, absolutely the thinnest man ever on exhibition. The 
Professor is nearly forty years of age, and, although a trifle 
over six feet in height, tips the scales at the infinitesimal 
weight of ‘sixty-two and one-half pounds. At the age of thirty 
years he was a ruddy-complexioned, corpulent man of nearly 
two hundred and fifty pounds’ weight; but, soon thereafter, without 
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being attacked by any organic disease, so far as the physicians were be 

ever able to discover, he began wasting slowly but steadily away, till at a re 
last he was reduced to his present attenuated and almost diaphanous ANOTHER NEWSPAPER HORROR. 

condition, thus presenting one of the strangest, and at the same time Mrs. JONES (indignantly). — These newspapers are just simply not fit to read. 
most interesting cases in all the annals of the human race. If you Mr. JONES.— Another crime, I suppose ? 

care to converse with the Professor, ladies and gentlemen, you will find Mrs. JONES.—Yes ; — here is a description of the gown I wore at the ball last 


him well-educated, polite and entertaining.” 


A ele ‘ ; night, that must have been written by some ignorant, amateur male reporter that 
‘¢ Excuse me, Professor,” said the able editor of the Ruralville Razoo, 


did n't know a dress from a dromedary ! 











“DE MIGHTY LAWD.” 







E LAWD, my bredderen,” said Deacon 
Darkley, adjusting a huge pair of spec’s 
on his old nose, and then peering at 
his flock over ‘them, ‘‘am de mos’ 
lebel-haided. pusson I knows! Dah 
ent no monkey-bizness wif God 
no how! 
‘De good Book say dah God 
ent no respectah ob pusson en 
place, en I wan’s to ’splain 
dat to yo’ dis mawnen. 

«Am God got mo’ respec foh 

Willyum Mu’kinly jes case he am 
de pressyden’ ob de Aninted States? 

«¢ Mebbe God tek offen he hat, en 
grin en scrape He lef’ foot ef He 
meet Mistah Benjymin Hzh’i’sun, 
enty? 

‘¢God ent gottah do no sech a’ 
ting! He jes ent gottah do nuffin’ 
ob de sort! Mebbe yo’ t’ink dah de 

Gub’nah ob dis yere state is gottah bettah pull 
wif God dan yo’ is? Heent! Heent got no’ mo’ pull wif God 
dan —dan Bruddah Briarpatch yonnah, wha’ grow ’taters foh he liben ! 

‘¢Doan yo’ fool yo’selfs dah God ent got time to keep He eye 
on yo’! 

‘¢En He ent hab to w’a’r specs to see yo’, neidah! Yo’ can’ 
monkey wif He! Dey am lots ob fellahs runnin’ roun’, sly es de possum, 
en yo’ all prais’ em en t’ink dey am good—en dem is de very fellahs 
dah mek God show de w’ites ob He eye at! 

‘¢ Dey am lots ob fellahs so stuck on deysefs, dah dey t’?inks God am 
stuck on ’em too, en dey ent boddah much wif God. 

‘¢ But attah wile God git fightin’ mad, en he tek dem men by de col- 
lah, en shake em so he bus’ de buttons offen dey britches! God ent no fool ! 

‘¢En it am hahd’ah foh a needle to git een a two-hump camel eye, 
dan foh some fellahs to get to glory! 

‘“*God ent gottah be a respectah ob pussons case ent He de man- 








nyfac’h’uh ? 
‘¢ Mebbe yo’ niggahs t’ink dah de sennytahs am gottah bettah show 
dan yo’ is! : 


‘“¢Dey ent! En dey am a’ ’speeshin een my min’ dah de pollytishuns 
en God ent hang out togeddah, nohow! 

S ‘¢God ent no respectah ob places! He ent hab to tek offen He shoe 
en go roun’ een He sock ef He go tah wisit dah Mistah Wannahgilt’s 
place dah de noospapahs write ’bout! 

‘‘ He kin set on de bes’ plush bottom 

cha’air een de pahlah, een He 
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IN THE MUSEUM. 


First RURAL VisiToR.— I think the folks that run this place is awful keerless. 

SECOND RURAL VisiToR.— How so? 

First RURAL VisiToR.— Look at that fat boy! They ‘ve put him right along- 
side of that cannibal chief: 
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WHY HE GAVE IT UP. 


WEARY WEEFERS.—Yes; I once rode er wheel, but I hed ter give it up. 

BIKER.—Why ? 

WEARY WEEFERS.—Well, yer see, de owner wuz comin’ down de 
road behind me, an’ de sheriff hed a rope stretched acrost in front. 


‘He kin look Queen Wicto’ruh een de eye ha’hd, en keep on He hat! 

‘¢He kin tek dah Yemp’rah Wilyum wha’ t’ink he kin run de yearf, 
en He kin frow Wilyum on he bac’ en cut de Mobile Buck on he stommak! 

‘¢En Brudder Thinlegs yonnah am got jes as good ah chance wif He 
as de wice-pressyden ob de Aninted States! 

‘¢ Ent yo’ undahstahn dah yo’ is awl-l gottah soul foh to sabe? Yo’ is! 

‘¢ Yo’ is all gottah soul foh to sabe, eben to de po’ l’ish dah wuck on 
de railroad foh he liben! 

‘¢Eben to Sistah Green yonnah wha’ cut offen de laigs ob she ole 
mahn britches en wa’r em she-sef, so she kin straddle on one ob dem new- 
fangled eenstrymens ob de debbel, de two-wheel visik>l! 

‘¢ Yo’ am all gottah soul foh to sabe, 
eben to de poltytishuns! 

‘¢Bruddah Thinlegs will now staht de 
moven ob de sperret een p’r’ar, en’ | 
riccomens to yo’ p’r’ars, Bruddah 

Liflatch who am got een trouble 
gittin’ cha’h’ged wif cunjuh’en 
Jedge Collins’s chickens. 
En attah de p’ra’r yo’ 
will j’ine Bruddah Rob. 
Roos’ een de hymn — 


‘** Nobody know de trouble 
I knows; 
Nobody knows but yo’, 
Lawd! 
W'en I feel de mi'’g'ry, en 
trimble ah my foes, 
Den I gottah turn to yo’, 


Lawd ! PUCK’sS suggesuon to our Foot-Bail 
players, for use while they are not 


Tom Lots Newton. : : : 
working their hair. 


THE PLEASANT PART. 
TELLER.—Colonel Gassaway, the politician, flatters him- 
self that he is following in the footsteps of Thomas Jefferson. 

GRIMSHAW.—Yes; he flatters himself; but, after all, it is just as 
well —it makes Gassaway feel good, and Jefferson does n’t mind. 


IN HARLEM. 
SHE.— If we only had a spare room! 
Hr.—If we had, we could make money by exhibiting it as a curiosity. 
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heads the list of the highest grade pianos. It @ : ee ~— . ; ; 

is the favorite of the artists and the refined _ on — welt } ; car Owing to its fine, full, mellow flavor, this 
musical public. N — j Z i i i 

u Pp Sat ches Go waite tay b> Ghtitnnen whiskey commands the highest price in 


~ 8 4 gig 
SOHMER & CO y _— - Apound of barrels (to wholesale dealers) of any brand 
"9 | Ol ee. "gel now on the market, and is the basis of 
Piano Manufacturers, | Ba ta ° ‘ Golden Sceptre. most of the bottled blended whiskies now 


149 to 155 East 14th St., N. Y. $1.30 : : 
ate lhe f -30 post paid. so extensively advertised. 
: . SURBRUG, 159 Fulton St., NEW YORK, y 
Bottled at the Distillery with an absolute 


RHEINST ROM BR 0S. , aan Ga Guaranty of Purity and Original Condition. 


CINCINNATI 7 ; The consumer buying this—the only 
: = distillery bottling of MOUNT VERNON 
Angostura Bark Bitters On ot (in SQUARE Bottles, each bearing the 
ee \ Wile: so / Numbered Guaranty Labe/)—secures the 
Best of all Cocktail or . fie . 2 highest grade of Pure Rye Whiskey in its 
Tonic Bitters. Ve , , ti an . Sa natural condition, entirely free from adul- 
& Bottle of this is equivalent / “fs oe Ph, . | teration with cheap spirits and flavorings. 
—' fa M, ye | “Cas” all FOR MEDICINAL USE 
rif ke \ : . a it has the endorsement of the most prominent 
1 Bottle is as good asa bottle SAY Ne \\aen ' physicians throughout the United States. 
Se Se ete. | AOR WR << ESM GA 4 nek For Sale by All Reliable Dealers. 
‘ y c= THE COOK & BERNHEIMER CO., New York, 


WL WZ \\ " ? 
For sale by all Leading A _ > \ | ee ; 23 
Jobbers and Retailers. , j ‘ ; «a ol Uy eS Sole Agents for the United States. 

















“HENRY LINDENMEYR & sons, | =n SAW tin SO ore) | GEC aN ET a NT a 
PAPER WAREHOUSE. ee ae aaa van Wine | / yh ae \) OfFers a Perfecr Remedy for | 
32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street, iserwonk: | 7 J | Saag eM : \ e, yi y yf Z 7 oy 4 a O2 O) LO) a | SM , 


Brancu bay orn je en! gee oH - 4 / 3; 
All kinds of Paper made to order. Wee | My . \ ‘ | i) Af, PAK 
1) TN ‘3 | V0) MORPHINISM & 
IT takes very little learning to give the daugh- i Wey] | \ YY Y/ | NEURASTHENIA 
ter of a rich man the reputation of being “lit- ; 44 Ee YY |, i 2, ee nana ae 


erary.”—Atchison Globe. | | i Me Loe ime Ws bd Hf ‘ ; The Craving for Liquor Removed in One ¢ 
- ses : ow. Use of drugs discontinued at once, 
ITHOUT DANGER. No Hypodermics. 


ia | \ “ye NO INTERRUPTION OF ORDINARY HABITS. 
— Guaranteed that the craving, of itself, can never return. 
: - ¥ PRIVACY ASSURED. 
|. | ain | For other information, testimonials and ref- 
q , 











erences, in complete booklet, send or call 
THE OPPENHEIMER CURE, 
131 W. 45th St., New York. 
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A BUTTON HOOK: 
——— — Buttons. : 
= LC _— H 
sicaian baile. ARL CUFF BUTTONER.— Puts 


048, Al, 333, 14, 130, 239, 313, 556. ' N Mae _ ’fae mail, nickel ral sterling 75$ 


= | = 
OTHER STYLES IN GREAT VARIETY. PROOF. +R, — by “ee 


Ask your Stationer for‘ ESTERBROOK’S” ' ROPYRIGHT, 1897, BY KEPPLER & 


| “Trouble with — Aic— you, Jenkins, is you ’re full.”’ Qne drink —it 's Abbott’s. your friend. Twice 
THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., | “I'm full? Sensenest What makes you think so?” teeee times.—Abboti’s original Angostura is your 


Works, Camden, WN. J. 26 John Street. N.Y. | ‘Well, if —hic—if you were sober, you’d know it was n’t any good tryin’ to get me to go home.” friend for ail that is good. 


-Overworked ) Ball=-Pointed Pens 


Luxurious Writing! (H. HEWITT’S PATENT.) 
Suitable for writing in every position; glide over 
1S _BALL-POINTED any paper; never scratch nor spurt. 
ye Made of the finest Sheffield rolled steel, BALL-PoINTED 
pens are more durable and are ahead of all ‘others 


FOR BODY AND BRAIN SS Wie $1.20 per box of I gross. Assorted sample box of 24 pens for 
25 cts., post free from all stationers, or wholesale of 
Since 1863, Endorsed by Medical Faculty it H. BarNanIDG Co. Willam St Eowanp Riartox, 48 John St 


J. B. Lippincott & Co., 715 Market Street. Philadelphia. 


. ° ° ffi . bi ssl -BALL- PO = INCOT 
immediate lasting efficacious agreeable Hor i Che MH eB oa, 
. Brown Bros., Lim., 68 King Street, Toronto. 
































East New York Mrs. O'FLAHERTY All persons afflicted with dyspepsia will find ARRANGED. 
Brewery, (to NELLY, aged nine). immediate relief and sure cure by using Dr. Sie- Mrs. NEWED.— 
VN. — And what is the But I can’t carry both 


w c Le ert’s Angostura Bitters. 
ESTABLISHED _— good in gittin’ you a ° - a the baby and the 
French governess if sachel. 


Real German Lager Beer you goes and says ‘*LEND me a dollar, old man.” NEWED.—Well, let 


Fido has the mange, ‘Can't; only have a half.” the baby carry the 
MADE OF instid of the ménage. ‘That's all right; you can owe me the other | sachel. — The Yellow 
Finest Hops and Barley-Malt Exclusively —Hurper's Bazar. half."—- Princeton Tiger. Book. 


AND FREE FROM ALL CHEMICALS, aan 


Consequently 
PURE, WHOLESOME, DELICIOUS, {ta << 
and Sick. | | ("| R. STEINECKE CO 
The Best Beverage for Healthy and 4 : STEINECKE ¢ 
SAR Sey Theis Se Esse, SHO > | E. C. HAZARD & CO., Dist. Agents, 
24 Bottles, Delivered in New York, Brooklyn, Jersey / : 
City and Hoboken. Also in Kegs. . 119 HUDSON STREET, NEW YoRK. 




















Dip it ever occur to you, dear reader, that rats ba a Bn $1 25, $2.10, rf = 
almost always gnaw a good thing when they see elon meg hr — iy 
it? —West Union Gazette. Formerly favorably Denver or west of New York. 


pon . ite Sz | 
The new SOHMER building now in course of aN known, for 50 years, a 


erection, southwest corner of Fifth Avenue and SN ead - ; 
Twenty. i 7 as the original x 1 y C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
I'wenty-second Street, will be ready for occu- Monongahela en ur aa% tisae te Chicago. 








pancy on or about the first of next February, CCALL 
when the well-known Piano Manufacturers of : mecaced onogram Itt 
aca ke . best 
that name, who have been located for the past z Monog GRSTAI HILL: mae ELECTRIC AT pom, ane i, Rees ™ 
twenty-five years at 149 to 155 East Fourteenth = | y= FOR SALE GENERALLY. P LISHED IA.Ry M. E. 8.00., 82 Cortlandt St .N.% 
Street, will occupy the ground and lower floor for ESTAB 1788. » fe, 


their warerooms. This move will accommodate . THOSE who are contemplating the Klondike 
their large uptown trade, making access more 


ph acteig . cd : : . . ojon 
convenient, being centrally located and readily } 4 trip can obtain a slight idea of life in that res : 
accessible by all surface and elevated lines. A ; by spending a night on a door-step when the 
full line of their celebrated manufacture will be thermometer is more or less below zero.— 40+" 


constantly on exhibition. An appetizer, promotes digestion, cures dyspepsia, and delicious in drinks, bury Gazette. 
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For Xmas Presents 





| 
| 
| 


oo a. ae 5 Dollars and Candies will be 
packed and shipped 








beautiful children, but they ¢ 
| lack nerve force, strong bones, § 


CALIFORNIA 


Santa Fe Route 


Dining car managed by Mr 
Fred Harvey; also Palen 
between St.Louis and Los 


Wabash R.R. via Kansas 
City. 


Only Sestcnas tickets 


Time from Chic 72 
hours; from St. Louis 65 








JustLty CELEBRATED 


BONBONS 





By mail or express. 
863 Broadway, 
New York. 


any desired date. 
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SCROFULAL | 






One of America’s most fa- 
mous physicians says: “Scrof- 
ula is external consumption.” 
Scrofulous children are often 


stout muscles and power to 
resist disease. For delicate 
children there is no remedy 


equal to 


of Cod-liver Oil with Hypo- 
phosphites of Lime and Soda, 
It fills out the skin by putting 
good flesh beneath it. It makes 
the cheeks red by making rich 
blood. It creates an appetite 
for fopd and gives the body 
power enough to digest it. Be 
sure you get SCOTT’S Emul- 
sion. 


: 
: 
Scott’s Emulsion = 


50c. and $1.00; all druggists. 


THE Spaniards and Cubans have got to struggle along the best way they can 
for a while. 
new suit of Winter sanmabneneeatind —West Union Gazette. 


We ’re too busy to offer them any advice. We.’re breaking in a 
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7 ume by Beautiful Women Everywhere 


as the finest, most delicately perfumed and purest Toilet 
Soap manufactured. Always ask for and insist upon having 
a4 q 73 WHITE ROSE TRANSPARENT 
N a” 711 GLYGERINE SOAP. Send 15c. in stamps 


for sample cake. 


MULHENS & KROPFF, NEW YORK, U. S. AGENTS. 











SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, New York. 
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LIMITED 


Angeles in connection with 


onore 


. leche r'l Pass. Agent, Topeka, 
ss: AHiggins,ass't Geni Pass 
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—Atchison Globe. 
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It's on dry. 


and Liquor Habit cured in 
10 to 20 wa s. No pay till 
cured. Dr. J. . L. Stephens, 
Dept. A, Lebanon, Ohio. 


Via New Work Central and Michigan Central Route 
Between New Work and Chicago in 24 hours... 





Our idea of a chump is a man who has his 
cture taken in the act of playing an autoharp. 


Put on its merits, there is no champagne that 
‘s more good qualities than Cook’s Jmperial. 
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AN EXPLANATION. 


AUNT SUSAN. —I wonder why they don't sing them grand operas in English so people could 
understand them? 

UNCLE SILAs.—Well, did n’t you notice them boys callin’ out * 
was to sing them in English they could n't sell them books. 


Books of the Opera?” If they 
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V5 2 8 "25 50 Shoes 
The Modern, Easy-Fitting, Economical 
Shoes for progressive business and pro- 
fessional men. They hold their shape and 
fit perfectly as long as worn. No matter what 
prices others may ask, they cannot be better 
than the DOUGLAS SHOES. They are sold at 
our 52 exclusive stores in the large cities and 
by 5,000 dealers throughout the United States. 
Made in Calf, Patent Calf, French Enamel, Seal Goat, Box Calf, 
Black Vici Kid, Russia Storm Calf, Cordovan, with Australian 
Kangaroo Tops and fast color hooks and evelets. This cut 
shows our Black Vici Kid, Kid Lined, Cadet Toe. We have 


155 Styles and Widths from A to EE 


in all kinds of leathers. If ordered by mail, STATE SIZE and 
WIDTH and send 25 cents extra for carriage to. ..... 


W. L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, Mass. 


CATALOGUE FREE. 






















Attention 


The shoe that is polished with Vici 
Leather Dressing looks new, looks $ 
soft, looks comfortable, looks right. 3 


VICI 


Leather Dressing 


is the peer of all shoe polishes for 
g men’s, women’s andchildren’sshoes, 
as Vici Kid is the king of all leathers 
for style and wear. Ask your dealer. 


An illustrated book of instruction “How to Buy 
and Care for your Shoes,"’ mailed free. 


ateanced H. FOERDERER, Phitadeiphia, ve. 
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Thorough instruction 
{im book-keeping and 
business, shorthand,sci - 
ence, journalism, lan- 
guages, architecture, 
surveying,drawing;civ- 
il, mechanical, steam, 
electrical, hydraulic, 
municipal, sanitary, 
railroad and structural 
engineering. Expert in- 
structors, Fifth year. 
: Fees moderate. 

Illustrated catalog free. 
§ State subject in which 
faopveeat V0 BY NATIONAL Conor interested. 
NATIONAL CORKESPONDENCE INSTITUTE, (Ir.) 
68 Second National Bank Building, Washington, D.C. § 

















Dr. Jaeger’s a 


The Standard Underwear of the World : 
* 





Made from the Finest Pure Wool, under the 
supervision of Prof. Dr. G. Jaeger, is always 
of one standard quality, producing the fin- 
estand softest undergarments. 
Beware of imitations! The 
genuine have 


DR. JAEGER’S 
PORTRAIT STAMPED 
UPON THEM. 

These garments can be made 
to order if desired. Explana- 
tory and Descriptive Cata- 
logue and Price-list sent free by mail, on 

application. 





DR. JAEGER’S 
SANITARY WOOLEN SYSTEM CO. 











Main Retail Store: Branches: 
16 West 23d St. 166 Broadway, 
New York. 248W. 125th St. 
FFSSFTF 
OFFICIAL ANNOUNCEMENT 





OF THE 


awaro on GILLOTT’S PENS 


CHICAGO “EXPOSITION. 


AWARD: “For excellence of steel used 
in their manufacture, it being fine grained and 
elastic ; superior workmanship, especially shown 
by the careful grinding which leaves the pens 
free from defects. The tempering is excellent 
and the action of the finished pens perfect.” 


Approved: Joux 5 Borp THACHER, 
Chairman Exec. Com. on Awards. 
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METAL POLISH—Sure, Quick. Fasy. Gives a brilliant, 
durable lustre; never spoils; paranteed pound box 25c, at 
ers, . Hoffman, Indianapolis, Ind. 











THERE are very few women who have the 
faith in the Lord that a bride has in her hus- 
band.—Altchison Gloée. 








MORE OLD maids are made by 
imple J = - ai any- 

thing else. JOHN fw URY is > 
i cures ae at 7 Ww 42d St., 


Cupid’s agent. 


New York. 132 Page Book for 2-cent stamp. 





THE NORTH SHORE LIMITED. 
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“The best Magazine ever published anywhere at any price.”—Julian Ralph. 


McCLURE’S MAGAZINE 


FOR THE COMING YEAR 


Some Notable Features Some Famous Contributors 





? These reminiscences contain more unpublished war history than any other 
| CHAS. A. DANA’S book except the Government publications. Mr. Dana was intimately associated 
bc REMINISCENCES with Lincoln, Stanton, Grant, Sherman, and the other great men of the Civil 
War. He had the confidence of the President and his great War Secretary and he was sent on many private 
missions to make important investigations in the army. Lincoln called him “ The Eyes of the Government at 
the Front.” Everywhere through these memoirs are bits of Secret History and Fresh Recollections of Great 
Men. These reminiscences will be illustrated with many Rare and Unpublished War Photographs from the 
Government collection which now contains over 8,000 negatives of almost priceless value. 


F YARD. ING The Christmas MCCLURE’S contains a complete Short Story by Rudyard 
| RUDYARD KIPLING Kipling entitled “THE TOMB OF HIS ANCESTOR,” the Tale of a “ clouded 
STORIES & P OEMS — tiger,” an officer in the Indian army, and a rebellious tribe. We have in 
hand also a New Ballad, a powerful, grim, moving song of War Ships. It will be superbly illustrated. Mr. 


Kipling will be a frequent contributor. 


ANY co “Rupert of Hentzau,” the sequel to “The Prisoner of Zenda.” In 
| ANTHONY ee splendid invention, in characters, in dramatic situations, it is the noblest CHAS. A. DANA 
NEW ZENDA NOV and most stirring novel that Anthony Hope has ever written. 


oa na <a ’ LORD KELVIN 
| LIFE STORY | The autobiography of one of the most daring and experienced divers, who has 











OF A DIVER | gone deeper than any other man living, who has worked under water in almost orate ae 


! every part of the world, and has had innumerable adventures and hairbreadth GENERAL MILES 
escapes. IDA M. TARBELL 


| Rudyard Kipling, Robert Barr, William Allen White, lan Maclaren, oppo yor WHITE 
SHORT Saas | Octave Thanet, Stephen Crane, and many others, the best story writers ” 
FAMOUS *“| in the world, will contribute to MCCLURE’S during the coming year. 


7 rec Edison’s Wonderful Invention. The result of eight years’ constant labor. 
EDISON’S aa | Mountains ground to dust, and the iron ore extracted - magnetism. The 
ACHIEVEMEN Fastest Ship. An article by the inventor and constructor of “ Turbinia,” a 
vessel that can make the speed of an express train. Making a Great Telescope, by the most competent authority 
living. Lord Kelvin, a character sketch and substance of a conversation with this eminent scientist on unsolved 
problems of life. 


7 oc The story of his last days from the diary of his secretary Tobias Lear. So 
| at. Ss | far as we can learn this diary has never before been completely published. 
| DEA | Illustrated with the last portrait of Washington, and other pictures. 


rr | Drawn from fifteen years’ personal experience as brakeman, fireman and 
bi Bn 5 | engineer, by Herbert E. Hamblin. It is a narrative of work, adventure, haz- 
= | ards, accidents and escapes, and is as vivid and dramatic as a piece of fiction. 


| Mr. Gibson has just sailed for the Mediterranean. He will spend the winter in “RD K 
at ‘“anee N | Egypt and make there a series of pictures that will be published in instalments in ——— 
MCCLURE’S MAGAZINE during the coming vear. C. D. GIBSON 


a : STEPHEN CRANE 
THE CUSTER) The account of this terrible fight written down by Hamlin Garland as it came HAMLIN GARLAND 


MASSACRE from the lips of Two Moons, an old Indian Chief who was a participant in it. ot irs a 


| > Its houses, streets, means of travel, water supply, safeguards of life and health, sports HOWARD PYLE 
“a — and pleasures—the conditions of life of the pertected city of the next century, by Col. a 
be Geo. E. Waring, Jr., Commissioner of the Street Cleaning Department of New York. _ 

* = ] Mark Twain contributes an article in his old manner, describing his voyage from 

| MARK TWAIN | India to South Africa. The illustrations are by A. B. Frost and Peter Newel, and 

are as droll and humorous as the article itself. 


| NANSEN | The great Arctic explorer has written an article on the possibilities of reaching the North 
Bon ivrens SEN | Pole; on the methods that the next expedition should adopt, and the important scientific 
knowledge to be gained by an expedition; concerning the climate, the ocean currents, depth and temperature 
of the water, etc. This knowledge will be of the greatest value to science. 


Ar LRE | Andrée: His Balloon and His Expedition, from materials furnished by the brother 
[ADVENTURE | of Mr. Strinberg, André’s prado Sven Hedin in Unexplored ‘Asia, a story of 
remarkable adventure and endurance. Landor in Thibet. His own story. He was captured, tortured and 
finally escaped to India. Jackson in the far North. The famous explorer writes of the years he lived in 
regions far north of the boundaries of human habitation. 


“ic Th 4 The best artists and illustrators are making pictures for MCCLURE’S MAGA- 
| y LLUSTRATIONS | ZINE. A. B. frost, Peter Newell, C. D. Gibson, Howard Pyle, Kenyon 
Cox, C. K. Linson, W. D. Stevens, Alfred Brennan and others. 




















SHSSSHSHSHHSHSHHHHSHHSHHSHSHHHHHHHSHHHH$HHHHHHO 


y 
2 


SHO99H9SHHHHHHHHH 









































OS 





ANTHONY HOPE 


a FREE = A. B. FROST 


C. K. LINSON 
The November Number will be given free with new subscriptions. This number contains the opening MARK TWAIN 
chapters of Dana’s Reminiscences. Mark Twain’s Voyage from India to South Africa, the account of Edison’s ae as ae 


great invention and a mass of interesting matter and illustrations. yey 


S$999999 








per Year 


DOLLAR Be sure to ask for it in subscribing { . CENTS 


The S. S. McCLURE CO., 170 East Twenty-fifth Street, New York. per Copy 
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KODAKS 


The annual family ieains at the Tha iving 
table, the children’s Christmas tree, groups of friends 
gathered to passa winter’s evening—all make delight- 
ful indoor subjects for winter Kodaking, while the 
fields and trees in snowy garb make quite as beauti- 
ful subjects for outdoor work as do the green groves 
and meadows of summer, 


Put a Kodak on your Christmas List. 
$5.00 to $25.00. 


The new Kodaks all take our Light-Proof Film 
Cartridges and can be 


LOADED IN DAYLIGHT. 


For Sale by all Dealers. Catalogue free at agencies or by mail. 


EASTMAN KODAK C0. 


ROCHESTER, N. Y. 





No Camera is a KODAK 
unless manufactured by 
the Eastman Kodak Co. 














Hosiery. 


Cotton, Wool, Merino, Camel's Hair and Silk 
Hose and Half Hose, Golf Hose. 
Cartwright & Warner's Celebrated Underwear. 
Cardigan Jackets. 


Deoadwoay A 19th st 


NEW YORK. 





DEFECTS OF THE EYES 
OFTEN DUE TO UNSTRUNG NERVES AND 
DERANGEMENT OF NERVE CENTRES. 

If you have trouble with your eyes, back, or 
digestion, do not depend too much on liver 
pills; get your nerves examined. If you have 
palpitation of the heart and sinking spells and 
other unpleasant things, do not think that your 
blood is impoverished; it may be your nerves 
and you do not know it. Headaches are not 
all caused by overwork and study; the greater 
portion of them are due to unstrung nerves, for 
which there are many causes. 

When a person looks at a street-car twenty 
feet away and thinks it is in the next block, he 
ought to have something done for it. His nerves 
are out of gear. Sometimes when a fellow 
complains of backache, his slangy friends say: 
‘You 've lost your nerve.” They did not know 
how near they came to the truth. Many defects 
of the eyes and numerous other disorders are 
never for a moment connected with the nerves 
by the sufferer until the strain becomes so widely 
disseminated as to produce various chronic dis- 
orders. You may be cross-eyed and still not 
know it. 

By the lines of your face, I tell the story of 
your life; by looking into your eyes I tell your 
nationality ; by examination of your scalp I tell 
you whether you are liable to lose your hair. 
For instance, I never saw a person who had 
coarse hair and scalp who was bald-headed. In 
all cases of bald-heads, then, scalp and skin 1s 
very thin and the hair very fine. People with 
thin skin require an entirely different treatment 
from those with thick skin for any disease of 
mind or body. A good doctor must have 
practical experience and exceedingly good 
judgment, otherwise you are better off without 
his services. i 


Joun H. Woopsury, Dermatologist. 





OVERHEARD AT THE GARDEN. 

‘What ’s he doing here?” asked the 
hackney of the hunter, nodding toward 
Cholly Van Dudkins. 

. He ’s paid to come in, I imagine,” 
whinnied the hunter; ‘why should n’t 
he come?” 

‘Oh! he behaves like a jackass, and 


this is a Horse Show.” — Harper's 
Bazar. 





REGRET. Too Narrow. 


**Did your railway 
make money?” 

‘*No,”’ replied the 
promoter; ‘‘ we would 
n't let well enough 
alone.” 

“There was a 
chance of its being 
profitable, then?” 

‘* Yes; but we were 
n't satisfied with sell- 
ing stock. We had to 
go ahead and try to 


What happened ? 


one.— Facts. 


resident, ‘‘ that 

THE TRAMP.—Can 
you tell me how I can 
get some work, sir? 

THE CITIZEN (crus- 
tily).—Yes; buy a bi- 
cycle, and try to keep 
it clean! — Yonkers 
Statesman. 





‘ Daisy?’ "’ 


Drinkers of Evans’ Pale Ale takea 
peculiar delight in turning the bottle 
upside down and draining the last drop 
because there is no sediment or dregs. 


‘Marguerite.’” 
The only ale always fit to drink. 


Detroit Free Press. 








Funnicus. — Did 
you hear about Meas- 
leigh’s narrow escape? 

EASYMEET. — No. 


FUNNICUS.— lt was 
a fire escape, and it 
was so narrow that the 
building inspector 
made him take it down 
and put up a wider 





build the road.” — CULTURE. 
Washington Star. ‘Is it true,” asked 
the visitor of the old 


this 
town used to be called 


‘Yep ;. but they was 
a family moved here 
frum Boston and they 
got it changed to 











DEWAR’S SCOTCH WHISKY 


FREDERICK CLASSUP s 22 W. 24TH ST., NEW YORK 
. 








AN ARDUOUS UNDERTAKING. 


OME PEOPLE think it great to be 
The power behind the throne ; 
I do not see it in that light, 
I'm very free to own. 


I realize now what it means, 
And do so with a will, 

Since on a tandem with my queen 
1 pedaled up a hill. 


McLandburgh Wilson. 


ONE GooD TURN, ETc. 

DYING MILLIONAIRE.—I have been 
much in litigation, always successful, too, 
and I feel that 1 owe everything to the 
lawyers.. I want them to have all my 
property. 

ATTORNEY.—Ah! You wish me to 
make a will, then, bequeathing —” 

DYING MILLIONAIRE. — Cutting off 
all my relations, and bequeathing the 
money to charitable institutions. —Vew 
York Weekly. 
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Puck’s Christmas Card. _ 











teen 7 A — 








win Does Dacting, 


Hr greet ned! ecasute te 
acscassesce that Lhitough the 
henrd nese 
SF wit! breghterr ye home foe 
ffiy Cee sseccedstve seeds, 


Coctiatly Powe, Peck 


AMONG “HE “HiINGS 
FAaT XMas BRINGS 
WHarT 1S BETTER “HAN LAUGHTER RAT RINGS 
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Easy and 
Secure. 
Extra Super 
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Finest Nickel 
Trimmings. 
The 
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“— CLASP — 
Lies flat tothe leg. 
a Cannot Unfaste 
x Accidentally. 
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GEORGE FROST@, Boston, macs. 











CLEAR AND FREE : ( 
IN A REVELRY a 2, 
"HAT Makes BETTER FRIENDS OF ‘You AND ME. ea 
be aeaditiind sale 











Many people have, no doubt, often thought of a year’s subscription to PUCK as 


.. A Suitable Christmas Present.. 


but have refrained from giving it, owing to the difficulty of making the presentation. 
The usual plan has been to present a receipted bill from the publishers; but as this is 
like putting the price-mark on a present, that plan has never been popular. It remained 
for PUCK to overcome this difficulty. If you desire to present a subscription to PUCK to 
anybody, send us Five Dollars, and his (or her) name and address, which will be entered 
in our Subscription Book for one year, and receive from us by return of mail a Card 
designed by C. J. TAYLOR, of which the above reduced sketch gives the design in outline. 

This card, (size, 7x 4% inches,) printed in five colors and gold, is truly a work of 
art, worthy of a place in an Album, or to be framed, thus being a perpetual reminder 
of the giver. The names of giver and receiver are frinted on the card as indicated. 


Now, here is something tangible to give; 
To send by mail to distant dear ones; 
To put in the stocking, or to lay under the X-mas tree. 
Remember, there is no charge for the Card (which, by the way, comes in a fine 
envelope), nor for the printing in of the names; our only aim is to show our friends a 


unique way of making a suitable X-mas present. 


Address: PUCK, NEW YORK. 











The Mathematics of a Cocktail. 

Nothing is more positive in results or dryer to 
handle than figures. You can always prove them. 
Weights and measures we must have, or your 
neighbors’ buying and sellimg ideas would vary. 

Ask any one to measure out a pint, or guess at 
the weight of any article. How near do they come 
to it? Do you think that the bartender can meas- 
ure out exactly forty drops every time? 

Between the accuracy of weights and measures 
and your guess or the bartender’s, lies an essen- 
tial difference between the Heublein Club Cock- 
tails and all others. Your eye and hand can not 
be depended upon like weights and measures 
used in the mixing of cocktails in quantity. 
Heublein’s Club Cocktalls are always uniform — 
always the same. ‘Then again, a Cocktail is a 
blend of liquors; all blends improve with age. 
You can’t get much age in a cocktail you mix 
yourself orat a bar. The Heublein Club Cock- 
tails, made from the best liquors, blend and im- 
prove with age. . 

If you are a wise citizen you know about the 
Heublein Club Cocktails — how good they are, 
and how convenient to have in your home. 

If your favorite cocktail is a Manhattan, Mar- 
tini, Whisky, Holland Gin, Vermouth or York, 


you have your cho ce. 


A DIFFERENT THING. 
SMITH-BLACK.—Pooh! my wife can 
thrash you. 
BLACK-SMITH. —Well, if you think 
so come on and fight. 
SMITH-BLACK.— Steady— hold on — 
I did n’t say 1 could. —7he Yellow Book. 


MOTHER (reading). — Every name 
means something; Charlie means brave ; 
Philip mean fond; what does Jack mean ? 

DAUGHTER (who also is reading ). — 
Oh, Jack? Why, he means business! 
he told me so last night.— Yale Record. 























Mrs. Jayson. — Henry, dear, I stepped into Madame De 
Stitcher’s this afternoon, and ordered her to make me a néw 
ball dress. She is going to start on it the first thing in the 
morning. I knew you would let me have it. 









































mn! 


Mrs. JAYSON. —He is getting too mean for anything. He 
has wicaty of money and can well afford to buy me the dress. 
It is too bad to have to give it up, but I must do as he says and 
write a letter countermanding the order. Ah! I have a 
scheme! Perhaps I can have the dress yet. 





OSG RIT a 
AO. Fe i ry 


MR. JAYSON (angrily). — Knew I would let you have it, did 
you? Well, ycu are most wofully mistaken, my dear ex- 
travagant woman! Here I am raking and scraping, trying to 
make both ends meet, and you go and order a one-hundred- 
dollar ball dress. Just write a letter and countermand that 
order at once! 





“Henry, you are going out, will you kindly mail this letter 
for me? It is a notice to the dressmaker, countermanding the 
order for that dress.”’ ‘ ; 

MR. Jayson (pleased). — That is good, my dear. There is 
one thing about you I must commend. You are obedient, and 
I like an obedient wife. Yes; I will mail it at the first box I 








come across. 























“I tell you what, there is nothing like having a woman MRS. JAYSON (ten days later). —Oh! Henry, what a good, 
under your thumb, That hundred dollars saved will pay my kind, noble man you are! How can I ever be grateful enough 
semi-annual club dues.” ; to you? I never thought you were merely playing a trick on 

me to try my obedience to you. Just wait here five minutes, 
and I will let you see how well I look in it. 
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MR. JAYSON.— I wonder what in the world she means? 
Good, kind, noble man! Grateful tome! Playing a trick on Mrs. JAYSON.— Now, how do you think I look in it? “Is n’t 
her! I don’t see what she has to be specially grateful to me it beautiful? Isn’t it becoming? Oh, you sly, sweet rascal, 
for. That last dress she asked me for I refused to give her | not to mail that letter after making me write it! (aside.) 
and made her write a let — Good heavens and earth! I for- That plan worked far better than I even dared hope. 
got to mail that letter! 


COPYRIGHT IB97 61 KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN. 


JAYSON’S DEVICE; OR, HOW SHE TOOK ADVANTAGE OF A MASCULINE WEAKNESS. 





